
-- -- - 7/^7 ragedy ' """ 

But fmothred it within my panting bulke- 
Which almoft burft to belch ie in the Sea. 

‘Brok : A waktyounot with this fore agonie ? 

Clar.O no,my dreame was lengthned after lifc„ 

O then began thetempeftofmy ibu!e> 

Whopaft ( me thought) themelanccly flood, 

With that grim ferryman which Pcets write of, 

Vnto the Kingdome of perjiecuall night: 

The firft that there did greete my ftrangers fonie, 

Was my great father in law/enowned Warwicke, 

Who cried aloud,what fcourgefor periury 
Can this darke Monarchie afford falfe CUrence ? 

And fo he vaniflit: Then came wandring by, 

A Ihadow like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dabled in bIood,and hejqueakc out a loud« 

CUrence is come,falfe, fleeting periurd CUrence i 
i hat ftabd me in the held ac Tewxhury; 

Seizeon himFuries,takehitn to yourtorments, 

Wïth that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enuironeü meabotst, andhouledin mine eares, 

Such hideous cries, that with the very noyfe, 
ï trembling wakt,and for a feafon after, 

Could not beleeue but that I was in heli, 

Such terribleimprefïion made the dreame. 

maruaile my Lord though itaftrighted you, 

1 promife you I am affraid to heare you teil it. 

C/a. O Brokmbnryfi haue done thofe things, 

Which nowbv. es eüidence againltmy loule, 

For Edrvards fake, and fee how he requitesme: 
ï pray theegentie Keeper fiay by me, 

My foule is heauy,and I faine would fleepe. 

^r^Iwill (my Lord,)God giueyour gracegood reft, 
Sorrow breakes feaions,and repofing houres 
Makes the night morning, and the noone-tide night* 
Princes haue but their titles for their glories, 

. An outward honour for an inward toyle: 

And for vnfelt imaginations, 

‘I hey often feele a world of reftlelfe cares: 

$o that betwixt your title$,and low names, 
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of Richardrfo Third. 

There s nothing diflfers but the outward fame. 

The mar t her ers enter, 

In Gods Name what are you,and how came you hither ? 

■ Sxe-l would fpeake with CUrence^ and I came hither on 
Z?r<j.Yea,areyou fo briefe ? my lcgs, 

2 Exe, O firj*is better to be briefe then tedious,* 
Shewhimyour Commiffion,talkeno more. IUreadesit « 
Bro. I am in this commanded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of CUrence to your hands, * 

I vvill not reafon what is meant theteby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltlefle of the meaning: 

Here are the keyes there fit-s the Duke afleepe. 

Ileto his Maiefty,and certifiehis Grace, 

Thatthus I haue refignd my place to you, 

Sxe. Dcefo,it is a poyntofwifedome, 

2 What lhall we ftab him as he fleepes ? 

1 No,then he wiilfay twas dene cowardly 
Whenhewakes. 

2 When he wakes, 

Why foole he fhall neuer waketill the iudgement day. 

1 Why then he will fay,we ftabd him fleeping. 

2 The vrging of that word Iudgement,hath bred akinde 
cf remorfe in me. 

i What art afraid ? 

2 Not to killhim,hauinga warrant forit,büttobedamnd 
for kjlling himjfrom which no warrant can defend vs* 

1 Backetothe Dukeof<j/w<frcr, teil him fo. 

2 f pray thee ftay a wbile, I hope myholy humeur will 
change,twas wont to hold me but while one could teil xx. 

1 How doft theu fcelethy felfe now ? (me. 

2 Faith fotne certaine dregs of confcience are yet within 

1 Remcmber our reward when the deed is done, 

2 Zoundshe dies, I had forgot the reward* 

1 Where is thy confeience now ? 

2 In the Duke of C loet fiers purfe. 

1 So yvhcn he opens his purfe to giue vs onr reward, 

T ny confcience flics out. 

2 ff 1 itgoejthere sfew ornone willentertaine it. 

. i How if it come to thee againe ? 

P s i!e 
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